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no longer any merit: for though it is out of his power to
steal, yet he may all his life be a thief in his heart. So when a
man has once become a Carthusian, he is obliged to continue
so, whether he chooses it or not. Their silence, too, is absurd.
We read in the Gospel of the apostles being sent to preach,
but not to hold their tongues. All severity that does not tend
to increase good, or prevent evil, is idle. I said to the Lady
Abbess of a convent, "Madam, you are here, not for the love
of virtue, but the fear of vice." She said, "She should remem-
ber this as long as she lived."9
Finding him still persevering in his abstinence from wine,
I ventured to speak to him of it. - JOHNSON. 'Sir, I have no
objection to a man's drinking wine, if he can do it in modera-
tion. I found myself apt to go to excess in it, and therefore,
after having been for some time without it, on account of
illness, I thought it better not to return to it.'
Though he often enlarged upon the evil of intoxication, he
was by no means harsh and unforgiving to those who in-
dulged in occasional excess in wine. One of his friends [Bos-
well himself] I well remember, came to sup at a tavern with
him and some other gentlemen, and too plainly discovered
that he had drunk too much at dinner. When one who loved
mischief, [George Colman, the dramatist] thinking to pro-
duce a severe censure, asked Johnson, a few days afterwards,
"Well, Sir, what did your friend say to you, as an apology
for being in such a situation?' Johnson answered, 'Sir, he said
all that a man should say: he said he was sorry for it.'
I heard him once give a very judicious practical advice
upon this subject: CA man, who has been drinking wine at all
freely, should never go into a new company. With those who
have partaken of wine with him, he may be pretty well in
unison; but he will probably be offensive, or appear ridicu-
lous, to other people.'
On Tuesday, March 19, which was fixed for our proposed
jaunt, we met in the morning at the Somerset coffee-house in
the Strand, where we were taken up by the Oxford coach.
He was accompanied by Mr [John] Gwyn, the architect; and
a gentleman of Merton College, whom we did not know, had
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